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SOCIAL COMMITTEE 

1940-1941 

Hon. President ----- Prof. H. D, Woods 

President ------ Ellinor Woodside, ’41 

Vice-President ----- Freeman Christie, 44 

Secretary ------ Donalda McDonald, ’41 

- CLASS REPRESENTATIVES 

Class '41: Doreen Harvey 
Archie Hay 

Class ’42; Ramona Oland 
Dean Ramsey 

Class ’43: Dora Brown 
Bob McLean 

Class '44: Sally Perrin 

D’Arcy Lanktree 

Collegiate: Gale White 

Norman McBain 

Theology: Andrew Eustace 
Men’s Club; Stefan Bjarnason 
Women’s Association: Alberta Shearer 




MENU 

That all-satisfying, ovcrpoioering f^ncll. 

The tocsin of the soul—the dinner-bell." — Byron. 


MIXED OLIVES 


A comrade neither glum nor merry."—Bliss Carmen. 


PEAR LORENZO 


"What has an avocado to do with shaving?" — Advt. 


CREAM OF TOMATO 


"Pale as dawn's rose and smooth as Rubenslein.”—New Yorker. 


ROAST TURKEY, CRANBERRY SAUCE 

"This corner of the farmyard / lik.e most."—Edward Thomas. 


POTATO RISSOLE, CAULIFLOWER POLLAINAISE 

"The man of taste will prove himself elite 
If among spuds he k^ows which spuds to cat." — Anonymous. 


COUPE PRANALE AU CHOCOLATE 

.... and spiced dainties everyone 

From silfien Samarkand to cedar's Lebanon." — Keats. 


DEMI-TASSE, ROLLS 

'Mud into Mud! . . . 

But somewhere beyond space and time 
Is wetter water, slimier slime."—Rupert Brooke. 








PROGRAMME 

"Oh! would I Were dead now. 

Or up in my bed now. 

To cover my head now. 

And have a good cry!”—Thomas Hood. 


BLESSING.Dr. W. C. Graham 

THE KING.Prof. H. D. Woods 

THE FACULTY - - - - - J- Doreen Richmond, ’41 

Mr. L. Swyers 

THE GRADS ------ Harry Crowe, ’42 

Donald B. Welch, ’4! 

Piano Solo—Troisieme Ballade in A Flat - Mary-Louise Nighswander 

(Chopin) 

THE VALEDICTORY.George Freeman, 41 

EXCHANGE OF STICKS - - - Jean Bond, ’42, from 

J. Doreen Richmond, 41 
Harry Crowe, ’42, from 
Roger Graham, ’41 

AWARD ------ Prof. Meredith Thompson 


“O Canada ” 

“Hail United’’ 

DANCING 

”Lik.c bulls or bison or wild pigs.” — D. H. Lawrence. 










GRADUATES 

1940—1941 


"7/ may be that the gulfs will wash us down 
It may be we shall reach the Happy Isles." — Tennyson. 


Avery, Alan D. 

Baker, Laura Doris 
Bennett. Laurence S. 

Conly, Hessie Jean 

Davidson. Gertrude 
Dempsey, William Alex. 
Dicks, Thelma Ina 

Eakins, George Douglas 

Fairbaiin, Muriel Aileen 
Freema'n, George Edwin 
Fiiesen, William 

Graham, William Roger 
Grierson, Isobel Margaretta 
Guest, Henry H. 

Hames, Betty Jean 
Hampton, Ellen Gillies 
Harding, Elsie Elizabeth 
Hay, Archibald M. 

Harvey, Doreen Joyce 


Heath, Helen Olive 
Hodges, Kenneth P. R. 
Hoffman, Ethel Viola 

Johnson, Gilbert Currie 

Katz. Joseph 
Katz. Muriel Rose 


Reade. Lois Margaret 
«Richmond. Janet Doreen 
’ i^omanick, John William 




Kathleen Matilda 
Shearer. Alifepr^*^ 

^^S3■■^ctor^ ^ 


'^'SrnitW, Ejnil^Phyffja 
-^"i^Smith, He!«^n I^bel 


Larusson. H. V. 

Lawton, Dorothy jean 
Lennox, Ellen Mae 
L.v.ngrston, Margai^Al.*, 

McDonald, Donalda ^anol^ ■ Syme/j^Monte*^-^ 
MacDonald, ElliCX ^ "/x- 

MacDonald. N^r itLoi/ ■ ^iomp8on,'Kfricia Gertrude 
McEown, I^r^^^ran^es Xrylin8ky.?|^ ^ 

McGirr. K^hleen ^X^i^nifred wngftCV; Helen Louise 
McNichoU, Archie Martin Troup, Eleanorc R. / 

Nighswander, Mary-Louise^l^ \ ^ 

Norwell, Jean Patricia Robert firuce 




Peto. Leonard 
Philpott, Helen 
Primmer, Dorothy Helen 




*' 'Welch. Donald Baird 

Wilkinson, Maurice Pickard 
Woodside, Ellinor Alexandra 
Wye. Edna Oneida 


THEOLOGY GRADUATES 


Bray, Robert Wesley 
Elliott. Andrew Gillespie 
Eustace, Andrew Elias 


Friebert, Anthony 
Stewart, James Fasek 
Taylor, George Erwin 


AUTOGRAPHS 


. f' 


‘"The sense of fellowship is grown 
A radiant mystery.”—Mary Coleridge. 
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L. /Jf' 

HAIL UNITED! 

★ 


VERSE- 


We’re the lads from north of Portage, ^ 

Watch our dust! 

Brains or muscle, we’ve no shortage. 

Win or bust. ' • 

Fairest gals in all creation, j\ , 

Here have we. 

Finest college in the nation 

Send us out to victory. / *-• 






CHORUS— 




Raise the roof for old United! ' 

Tell the world that she’s the best! ^ ^ 

Nowhere else our faith is plighted ' 

In the land of East or West. ♦ 

We could never love another, ^ 

Better college could not be. 

Fill your lungs and roar, my brother. 

Hail your academic Mother— 

Here’s to old U.C.! 


CODA— 

Katana, Katana, Katana, Kasula, Kasaw! 
United! United! Katana, Katara, Kataw! 
Wesley! ’Toba! White and Red! 

Ever leading, never, never led! 


Rejjeat Chorus. 


Words by Prof. Watson Kirkconnell. 
Music by Tommy Shortreed, ’40. 


